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kc Wodk Won 
Ihe Worlds nder. 
Or, A-{trange and miraculous work ol Gods pro- 
vide nce: ſhewed to a poor diſtreſſed widdow and her ſeven imall father- 


ehe children, io lived by a burnt fix penny-loaf of bread, and a little 
water, (or above levcn wecks, in the wilde of Kent 


To the Tune of, Chevy Chaſe. 


* 


And rained bzead from Beaven, 


'T: Ake comfozt Chriſtians all, 
Thee 0e ens, af BOO RE agree 
u 3 
andleftin miſery, y 4 — pine —— Ms 
Who lives and loves to hear, kno 1.838 q 
CE ns: luint e 
ora 7 
irt ken gie err bene | as wein Scripture read. dens, 
M ho by this widdo here And each one had , 
eee 
e whlt | 
—— as her Hus band dy'd Ae ill remain , "ys 
And ſe ven young Children ſmall, Ino mp Ted ſhe ſaſd , 
upon her hands likewiſe , - thon art ſo fill, 
And knew not how to bay them bzead, Am. there ſoꝛe thing be done, 
their hunger to ſaffice . | acco2ding fo thy will. 
She labours night and day, Her pꝛaper ended thus, 
ſhe ſpins ard takes great pain , Ber t cryed ſt raight way, 
And many a thing to buy them bzead, | O mother dear give us ſome bzead, 
God knows ſhe lapes to pawn, | we have eat none to day. 
But when this help did fal , Give me ſome bzead ſaſd one, 
as time conſameth all, Ste mee ſome b2ead ſad anofher , 
Db l then ſhe knew not how to kep, | And thus the ſillp Infants flock , 
ber hungry Childzen ſmall, about their carefull mother . 
Polt Bighty God ſhe ſald, The god ſoul bearing this, 
taſt down a tender eye, perlwades them to be ſtill, 
And ſaffer not thy ſervants here. O lon at night my Lambs Ie thee, - 
in hunger fo fo dye. vou ſhall have bzead pour fill, 
Then 8 did ſend, J will to — 41 | 
las 10 5 though n wond des 5 
When that he was in Wildernefſe, | Any ſell — Gown to — week 8 


m extream want and nerd. if pon will be quiet hers, 
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IJ Þe Chfldzen ſmil'd at this, | She gave God th mus foz that, 
content they did remain » and joyful in her hand | 
Od Mother every one could ſay, She bears the bzeadhome to her babes 
come quickly heme again . which watt ing foz her ſtand. 
Thee miles this woman went, She kiſſes them each one, 
unto the Parket⸗tolun, and with & cheerful io 
And foz five ſhillings at the laſt , And ſaid we will to ſupper go 
the ſold her ruſcet Gown. when you have ſatd your bock 
Cho being glad in heart, Mean time ſhe makes a fire 
to Market ſtreigbt ſhe hies | "and app'es therein tbzow, 
But there alaſs her purſe was cut, | The widdow and her ſe den Chflpzen , 
cre any cozn ſhe buyes , | toſupper ſweetly go, 
She tcryech out God wot , The apples roffed well, 
ſhe weeps and mates great moan ,| and the doth cut them bzead , 
To every one that paſſeth by On every peece moſt lovingly 
her grief ſhe makes it known . ſhe doch the Apple ſpꝛead. 
But yet behold and ſee Inffead of dzink thep had, 
here in her woetul caſe a cup of water clear > 


Her husband&bzother he was one And every Childe re joyced mach 
that ſold cozn in that place . and laid, here is god cheat. 


This woelul Woman chen, Behold when 2 ; 


did bim deſire and pzay . f 2 
To truſt her with one peck of cozy, | When ſdey had ſup't and were ſaffic'd, 
till the next market day. | 8 the lefſe , 
But he denves her flat. Foz ſeben weeks ſpa 2? together 


I tall not have fo Lerd turne The 2 — an her Sen chilozen 
a e mne, e 
fill coznedoth come again. 'by this one loak was fed. 


e heed you might have fwk , The 
voy — quot h he, be bzoke his neck in Kent, 
And not to loſe pour money here, E re he of this pooz Widdows Coyn » 


ſo fond and foliſhlp + one ſingle penny had ſpent » 


Cut-piſtſe:man I ſap, 


Thele dogged anſwers cat And yet behold and ſee , 
thts godſoul to the heart , - - | her hasband's chur lich bzofher, 
Cſpectalip when ſhe did think, Which would not lend a peck of cozn, 
upon her infants ſmart. to ſaccoz one 02 other, | 


Mho ſits and ſtrives at home, ſtreight way after | 
poꝛ ſouls but all in va. ie. — cozn clean — tegp, 


Which ol them ſhould the nge it , mk ty flood that 
ch of them ſhou \\neff peece | 1 


of bꝛead and butter gain. a 
But farre alaſs were they The Gentle men andſach 
from butter bzead a chte, which did this wonder ſee » 
Oz any thing to comfozt them Tinto the Mode w gave ſuch 5 
that their po Mother ſee s. that never moꝛe wanted ſhe, 
gut now behold Gods wozk , Take comfozt Chziſtians all 
as home ward ſhe return d | fo2 never ſhall pon ſee , 
A baker's boy gave her aloaf The faithful ſozt fozſaken quite » 


which was in baking burn d. am left in miſery. 
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